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BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

F. W. BALDWIN,
PIORNEY AT LAW AND BOLICITOR IN
Clinneery, Barton, Vi,
BANK. BUSINESS
12, m. From 2 tod, p.
I'ves't, IL. K. Dewey,

PARTON NATIONAL

P lours from 9, a. m,, to
. Aoy Davisoxs,
Cashier.

NHARLES GRAVES, Agent for
Genoral Life Insnrunce (

1. SIHIELIDS.

‘1\FII vTER AND JOINER,

Conneeticut
s Burton, Vt.

B \i.i‘l\ \1
PEsp N 3
J. B. FREEMAN.

FALER IN BUTTER AND EGGS,
l be ut the market in 1. J. Town's Store, in
RHobinson's Block, every Saturday, and will take in
goods every w eck duy ut his bou=e. MHighestliving
prices paid in Cash,

Barton, Vi.

C. . PERCIVAL.
l E \.l l RIN FUR \Il'l'lll",. COFFINS
skots, Burton, Vi,

AND

J. A. PEARSON.
ENTIST, BARTON, VT.

Uwoen's |L:<.|'I‘

OFFICE 1IN

L

NIRE,
K Agent:
represcuted,
\M!'l'lll.

J. N.
LI¥VE,

WEBSTER.

AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE

Noue but sound, relluble companies

Correspondence by mail promwpily un-
Burton, April 14,

A. C. PARKER.

T POST-OFFICE, BARTON LANDING, VT
i l Fire und Accident Insurance Agent.
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e 1*IA\.I‘.LI.. ALWAYS BEADY
LA tend sales on short notice
B specinlty. \1-t|~ul Ooet, 135, 1884,
MRS, €. €. STEVENS.
YRAYON PORTR \II‘[ l ]
nil nther pictur
groups. Work guar
wt West Glover,
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DR. 0. A. BEMIS.
II.nl-Inl'\llII-l CRAFTSBURY, VT.

oo hours ; —7 to 9 4, m., and 'Jl’l)"]l .
. E. DWINELL.

'\ ANUFACTURER AND DEALER IN FUR-

L niture, coffing, caskets, carpets, room puper,

ete,, Lilover, V. 15:1

E. M. SHAW.
I)ll\wi: [AN AND SURGEON.

Irnshurgh, Vit

J. C. CAMPBELL.
PUYSICIAN AND SURGEON, ALBANY.VT
_ OfMee heurs Tto®, s m., 12t0 2and T to 0, pm
B inlty mude of treatin s¢s of the eve, onr,
throat and Kildneys, 14.85

g dj=en

G. W. ORNE.

S‘“ CESSORTO A. F. BROCKWAY. DEAL-

rin clocks, wuteches, jewelry, and silver ware,

Finojwateh re pairing & spe
Barton Landing, V.

1LCOX,
oR& WH! fre

The BEST in the World

inlty,

14-36 &

Every Drganis Fully Wartanted

Our fm:r Messrs. White hiave devoted their lives
to the study of developing the Reed Organ, the
senior haying manufactured Organs for 35 years.

SIMPLE

and will not get out of

POSITIVE
Repair or Tune

DURABLE et

OVER 80O STYLES
In Buying an ORGAN don't be led into purchasing
one that contuins a great ARRAY OF 8TOPS
anQ FEW REEDS but write to a

RELIABLE . v iacar,

or Manufmoturer
who will furnish yon at even Jess money a first-class
ORGAN. 9 Stops cost but a few cents each

Write for our CATALOGUE and diagram
showing construction of the INTERIOR of

ORGANS, SENT FREE TO ALL, and
AGENT'S DISCOUNTS allowed where we
have no Agent,

Wilcox & White Organ Co.

MERIDEN CONN.

Wilcox & White Orgah

-

Their construction is

Wiestfield, Vt., Feb. 3, 1888,

I have o Wilecox & White Orgaun which 1 selected
from four of the leading makes, nnd after more than
four veurs nse I am perfectly satisfied with it and
eonsidy | it the best toned orgun I have ever secn.
I would advise any one, before punrchasing an organ
to give the Wilcox & White a thorongh exmnine-
tion. WAL EDMUNDS,.

For Saleby A. R. COWLES,
Gen. Agt., Barton Landing.

Dealer in Pianos and Organs,
OIRGANS=STO RENT.

Instruments Tuned and Repaired.

NOTICE

Fishing is hereby prohibited in Stone
called, in the town of Glover, V.
from August Ist, 1885,

Hinax A. CrTTiSe,
HerpenT BRAINERD, \
lilover, "L,J.'III, B, 1886

Pond, so
for three years

Fish Comm'rs.
2-6m
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Absolutely Pure.

Thispowdernever varies.
streneth and More ecconomicnl
than the rli'-‘:i!u:n'l\- kinds, and cannot be sold ite
l'ﬂln]u-fihnh with the multitude of low test, shorn
weight, alum or phosphate powders. Sold Only in
Cans. |\rr'| u“il\lllj..' PowderCo,, 109 WallSt, \: "

A marvel of purity,
wholesomeness,

e BEST THING KNOWN s
WASHING+»BLEACHING

IN HARD OR SOFT, HOT OR COLD WATER,

SAVES LABOR, TIME and SOAP AMAZ-
INGLY, and gives universal satisfaction.
\-.. family, rich or poor should be without it.
“:-;‘»: 1.;_. all tlul-.. ors, ]-l-.\l\ AREofi munl]uns
1 Aesi ) mislead. PEARLINE
ONLY 8 \l K i.l‘.ur-avmg cumpn.nulu l:::::-l
always hears the above symbol, and name of
JAMES PYLE, NEW YORE.

MOTHER HUBBARD.
SOAP.

No Wash Boiler!

No Steam ! No Odor!

Saves Fuel! Saves Labor!

Saves Time ! Saves Money!
MADE HYy

FLORENCE Soap Co., NEw YORK.
-]

i * "W00D'S ' PURE
$ = FLAVORING EXTRACTS

¢ 5 EXCEL ALL OTHERS.
& THOS. W00D & C0., BOSTON.

Traoe Mark

“*Hayward Hand Grenade

Fire Extinguisher.”

This i= the wost effective fire

extinguisher ever
invente rI for putt

otit fires in its 'I.N".lu-.lnll SUHEes
buildings should be withou
There is wo one thing that
CHAUSUS S0 many Inn s a8 Kerosene Ol andd nothing
ellicucious in putting it ont us the

== HAND GRIENADE ==

Water will not do it, but seatters it and makes it
more destructive.  For sale by

N. P. BOWMAN, 5t ulm-lmr\.
Agt. for N. E.
Vt.

shiclbarne

H. N. NEWELL, Geu'l Age.,

MMIONUMENTS

The subscribey Lo
the people of Orleans C ounty
hus on hand a good stock of

: Finished Marble Worlk :

Which he i= selling at prices to  correspond with
the times, ll. is also prepared to muke low prices
on uny Kind of GRANITE WORK to be furnished

the COMINGE Season.

=IPICIAL BARGAINS
In Red or Gray Scotch Granite (the most durable
inthe world), also in the dark Quiney Granite,
sumples of which 1 have on hand.

Partics intending to purchase anything in this line
the eomivg senson should not fail to eall and examine
this stock or send for prices before ordering.

Now is the time '.1|ul this is the place to contract
for work.

begs lenve announce

thut he

to
now

HENRY R. MACK.

Hardwick, Mar. 29 15ef

CURED!

A SINGLE TRIAL com-

AST H M vinees the most nkepﬁul

GERMAN ASTHMA CURE it

most violent attack: insures comfortable sleep:
pffects cures whore all other remedies fail,
No waiting for reuulu. Itu uclion is
mmediate, direet an and
cureis effected in all LL‘RAB! E'( ASES
‘It permanently cured me. Refer to me at any time.™
Hon. B. Lote, 8t. Paul, Mian.
"I:m em.lrely restored to health by German Asthma
Thos. Fitton, Hamilton, Uhio.
nrrnun Asthma Cure fs all you claim forit, It peves
ralle. Prof, B. Von Fingeriin, Greenville, S, C,
My pnnlclsn recommende d German Asthma Cure.
Mre. M. L. Tetrick, Londonderry, Ohio.

(GGerman Asthma Cure iz eold by all drug-
wists at l.nd 1, or sent by mail on recei

of price. ‘ free to any sddress for)
stamp, RSCHIFFMAN. M.D., 8i.Paul,Minn,

ERRY

ds‘r RATEDEE g0
atsc»?! ,2‘ 4%‘?‘”

Wil be mailed FREE to all sppl
last year without ordering is. It enuu.lm about 130 e,
mulmuuluna. prlcu nocyrate deseriptions and valusbie
hm nE urmm of VEGETABLE
R SEEDS, LRS, etc. I;I“;ﬂulh °

:i-tlt to Market G-Ncneu

ol ERRY & CO., Detroit, Michigan.

All who hold orders angainst the town of Crafis-
bury are requested to present them for payment at
once, a# interest will cease April 15.

A. PADDOCK, Treas,

RRRERASANNY

>
o’

CAS?

for Infants and Children.

AR RN \\‘}\\\\\\" S

ORI

%

“‘Castoria is 8o well adapted to children that
[ recommend it as superior to any prescription
known to me." IL A. Ancuer, M.D.,

111 Bo, Oxtord 8t., Eroclddyn, N. Y.

e

Castoria
Sour Sotiact. Diarmen, Eractasn
Worms, gives sleep, and pwmdﬂ

Wﬁm

on,

Tus Cexravr Coxpavy, 182 Fulton Street, N. Y.

The Farmer's Wife.

| Tp with the birds in the early morning—

The dewdrop glows like a precious gem;

| Beautiful tints in the sky are dawning,

i
i

But she’s never a moment to took at them.
The men are wanting their breakfast early;
She must not linger, she must not wait;

| For words that are short and looks that are surly

Are whut men give when meals ure Iate.

i, glorious rolors the clouds are turning,
If she would but look over hills and trees;
But here are the dishes and here is the churnlng,
Those things always must yield to these.
The world is filled with the wine of beauty,
If she could but pause and drink it in:
But plensure, she says, must wait for duty—
Neglected wnrk is committed sin.

The day grows hot, and her handz grow weary
O, for an hour to cool her aching head,
Out with the birds and winds so cheery!
But she must get her dinner and bake her bread.
The busy men in the huy-field working,
If they saw her sitting with idle hand,
Would think her lazy and eall it shirking,
And she could never make them understand.

They do not know that the heart within her
Hungers for beauty and thing=s sublime;

They omly know that they want their dinner—
Plenty of it, und just “on time.”

And after the sweeping, churning, and baking,
And dinner dishes are all put by,

She sits and sews, thongh her head i aching,

Till time for supper aud “chores® draws nigh.

Her boys at school must look like others,

She says as she patches their frocks and hose,
For the world i= gquick to censure mothers

For the least neglect of their children's clothes.
Her husband eomes from his field of labor,

He gives no praise to his weary wife;
She's done no more than has her neighbor;

"Tis the lovof all in country life.

But after the strife unil wenry tussle—
When life is done, and she lies at rest;
The nation's brain and heart and muscle—
Her sons and duwaghiters—shall eall her blest.
And I think the sweetest joy of heaven,
The rarvest bliss of eternal life,
Aud the fuirest crown of all will be given
Unto the way-worn furmer's wife.

Don’'t be in 2 Hurry.

Don’t be in a hurry to angwer yes or no;
Nothing’s lost by being reasonably slow.

In & hasty moment you may give consent,
And throngh years of torment leisurely repent,

If u lover séeks von to become hils wife,
Happiness or misery may be yours for life;

Don’t be in a hurrv your feelings to confess,

But think the matter over before you answer yes.

Should one ask forgiveness for a grave oflense,
Honest tears betraying earnest penitence,
Pity and cousole him, and his fears alluy,

Aund don’t be in a hurry to drive the child away.

Hurry brings us worry; worry wears us out.
Ensy-going people know what they are sbout.
Ieedless huste will bring us surely to the diteh,

And trouble overwhelms ns if we hurry to be rich,

Don't be in 4 hurry to throw yourself away;

By the side of wisdom for a while delay.

Muke your life worth Living; nobly act your part;
And don’t be in a hurry to spoil it at the start.

Don't be in a harry to speak an angry word;

Don't be in a hurry to sprewd the tale you've heard.
Don't be in u hurry with evil
And don’t b

Ones to go;
in 2 hurry to answer yes or no,

—Anonymous,

Silence does not always mark wisdom.

Thou mayst as well expect to grow
strongzer by always eating,
always reading.

as wiser by

The woman-question :
a pretty time of
home?™

The man who casts his bread

upon the waters, will not find 1t after
many days.

“Now, isn’t this
night for you to get

seasick
For close application to business,noth-

ing on this footstool
plaster.

exceeds a mustard

*Can February March?”
ster with a sickly smile.
but April May.

asks the pun-
Perhaps not,

The Smith college girls have organized
a society for the protection of birds.
The larks of the young gentiemen will re-
ceive their first attention.

“If a man could
easily as he can lie about iv,” laments a

Tex He could il he understood
fishing as well as lying.

only catch fish as

as editor.

Little Bess (who is so used to seeing
baby creep that she thinks it his natural
mode of traveling): “0O mamma, come
quick! Baby is standing on his hind legs,

During the recent freeze in Florida the
washings froze stiff’ on the lines in some
places. Negroes declared that ““de good
Lord starched all de clothes for us in de
night.”

Five millions
with an
the sea.

needles recently sunk
ocean steamer to the bottom of

We hope the mermaids will
take the hint and make themselves some

clothes.

“My boy,” samid the good deacon re-
provingly, *‘do youn know where little
boys go who go fishing Sunday?" “Well,
moston ‘em goes to de lake. Dat's de
best place.”

Busy editor (to troublesome applicant
who persists in calling) : “To-day is
Thursday, and I'm very busy. Suppose
you call next Thursday and then 11 tell
you when to call again.”

““Father,” said Rollo, *“*what is meant
by the intoxication of wealth?” *‘Means
that inoney is tight,’’ replied Rollo’s fath-
er, who had been shinning around all the
afternoon with a piece of paper looking
for an aotograph.

A Hancock farmer once asked David
Dickson what *‘time in the moon” he
planted his corn, and elicited the follow-
ing answer; *I don’t plant corn in the

When 1 get ready to plant I
plant it in the ground.”

moon.

A clergyman having forgotten his notes
one Sunday, apologized to his congregu-
tion by saying that he would have to de-
pend upon the Lord that morning for
what he might say, but in the afternoon
he would come better prepared.

A bright little boy who had been en-
gaged in combat with another boy, was
reproved by his aunt, who told him he
ought to wait till the other hoy “pitched
Into him.” “Well,” exclaimed the little
bero, “but if I wait for the other boy to
begin, I'm afraid there won't be any fight.”

Tramp—Will yon please give me ten

cents, sir? I'm on my way home to die.
Gentleman (
I don’t mind giving yon ten cents for so
worthy a purpose as that. but your
breath smells terribly of whiskey. Tramp
—I know it does, sir, whiskey is what's
killin" me.

There was irony as well as wit in what
Sydaey Smith said. On taking the par
ish at Foster he writes, “When I began
to thump the cushion of my palpit, as is
my wont when I preach, the accumulated
dust of 150 years made such a cloud that
for some minutes I lost sight of my con-
gregation,

Tl!ﬁ"-lﬁ ARE "-ﬂl.lli FACTS.

The best blood purifier und system regulator ever
placed within the reach of suffering humanity, truly
is Electric Bitters. Inactivity of the Liver, Bil-
iousness, Juundice, Constipation, Wenk Kidneys,
or any disense of the urinary organs, or whoever
requires an appetizer, tonie or mild stimulant, will
always find Eicctric Bitters the best and only cer.
tain cure known, They act surely and quickly, ev-
ery hottle guaranteed to give sutisfuction or money ,
refunded. Sold at fity cents a bottle by H. C,
Plerce.

Captured by Apaches.

There arrwed on the southern
overland train recently a short, fair-
haired woman, of perhaps 35 years.
Her features were wrinkled and eare-
worn, though, and gave evidence
that their owner had seen more than
her share of suffering and anguish.
The woman was Mrs. Rosina Layton,
and she had come direct from New
Mexico to this city, where she had a
marned sister living. During the
past eight years of her life she has
lived through what few members of
her sex have been called upon to un-
dergo. Each one of those wrinkles
which now mar what was once a
handsome face were gathered while
she was a suffering captive in the
hands of the cruel Apache Indians.
To a reporter who visited her in her
sister’s cozy little cottage in the mis-
sion, Mrs. Layton related the story
of her life, the terrible trials and pain
borne through eight miserable years,
and the details of her final escape
from her brutish captors.

“In 1872,” said Mrs. Layton in a
subdued tone of voice, which occa-
sionally quivered as if recalling the

past awoke emotions which she could |

bardly restrain, **Jonn, that was my
husband, and I moved from Leaven-
worth, Kansas, to Santa Fe. John
worked there for a long time, and
we were very happy. He then got
an idea 1n his head that he could do
better if he struck out for himself
and went mnto stock-raising. He had
some money, and I thought with him
that it would be a good move. So
we packed up all our things in a big
prairie schooner, and in this, with
two children, I rode with John and
a scout, who kindly volunteered to
see us fixed in some place, drove the
cattle. Our march was a long and
weary one, and I cannot remember
how we went, but I know that at
last we stopped at a place the guide
said was called White Water. All
around was short stubble grass, and
where we were camped some one had
dug a well. The guide said we would
have to stop here for at least two
weeks, as he did not care to push on
until he had heard from fort whether
the Indians were off their reservation
or not. I did not like the place at
all. It was so dreary, and when the
guide left us to gain the information
he wanted I was very nervous indeed.

assured him that we were in the saf-
est place in the Territory at White
Water.

Three days passed away, and we
had heard nothing from the absent
guide. On the evening of this day,
Jobn, who had taken a long tramp,
came home looking quite flurried,and

after repeated questions he at last |

told me he was afraid Indians were

near, as he had observed a Sl!‘ﬂ.y‘

mustang roaming over
grazing on the bunch

the plain
grass. 1 ad-
vised him to harness up the horses
at once and drive on, but he said
that would be a sure way to run into
them. Oh, how well I recollect John
saying that to me. I folded the
children up in their blankets that
night, and over their slumbering
forms I prayed that we might not
fall victims to the blood-thirsty In-
dians. I conld not sleep and lay
tossing aboul, starting up at every
moan of the night wind that swept
over the prairie. John, too, was
wakeful. It must have heen about
midnight when our dogs began to
bark. and we could hear the cattle
moving. I was paralyzed with ter-
ror, but John sprang up and looked
o1t. In apother moment he gave a
gasping cry, and said to me :

‘Ellen. the Indians are upon us.’

Oh, God! how can I relate what
followed. There were demoniac
shrieks that seemed to rend the a'-
wosphere. John fired his pistols and
there were return shots, aud in the
blaze of fire I fell over my children
in a faint.”’

The recollection was too vivid,and
Mrs. Layton leaned her head upon
the table by which she was sitting
and wept piteously. After a few
moments she composed herself and
resumed, in broken tones; **When 1
came Lo I was in the arms of a hor-
rible brute of an Indian, and around
me were a score more. Our wagon
was a blazing mass, which lit up the
scene with 1ts light. The Indians
were hastily gathering our eattle to-
gether, and I knew they were going
to leave. [ eried out aloud for John
and the children, but the beast that
held me only jeered at me and shook
me. Then I struggled to get away
from him. In doing so I turned
around and beheld—oh, God, it is
horrible—my dear husband and chilg
dren. They were lying on the ground
dead, dead, dead ; yes, and bleeding
and scalped. From the belt of the
wretch that held me dangled the
white silky hair of my little girl and
the brown locks of my little boy.
That is all I can recolleet. [ be-
came 8 maniac, I believe, and dash-
ed my fist sgain and again in the
face of mmy caplors until [ gank un-
conscious from exhaustion.

My life after that was but the one
that all female captives of the
Apaches lead. For days and days
they kept me bound hand and foot,
and eruel squaws and children beat
me with sticks.

The past became a blarred blot in
my memory. [ no longer dwelt up-
on the horrible sight presented by
memory when I thought of my hus-

[ was the stage,

band and children. They at last re-
leased me, and I was allowed to wan-
der about the camp in the mountains.
I was a slave, and was made to car-
ry water and wood, and do all sorts
of menial and disgusting work. I
was fed upon scraps, and at night
had only a ragged blanket to protect
me  from the cold. How I lived
through it I know not. One day the
chief pulled me into his wigwam, and
gave me to understand that I was to
be his squaw. There was no help
for it} my degredation became com-
plete. As the chief’s squaw my lot
was not so hard, as I was no longer
a slave for the tribe. Then, too, not
being compelled to labor and wander
about half-starved and bruised and
sore, as before, my mind became
clearer and I thought once again of
my glldren and busband. While
my Indian husband was away I would
sit and weep as I thought and lived
over again that awful night near
White Water well. The chief, seeing
my red eyes, always bealt me and
used herd language.
for was death, but it did not come,
and I would not take my own life.

My final escape happened in this |
The Indians moved from their |

way :
mountain camp very suddenly and
started through the hills, which
there ars called Organs on account
of their looking like organ pipes,
across what is called the ‘bad lands.’
From all that I understood they knew
that some troops were after them.
Upon hearing of this & strange long-
ing for liberty came over me, and I
determined to escape or perish with
my child, for I now was the mother
of an Indian girl. I loved it though.
Taking my baby in my arms, I one
night secured one of the camp mus-
tangs and escaped without being ob-
served, for the Indians were holding
an orgie over some hquor which they
had stolen from a station house on
the stage road. My wanderings
lasted two days, and both baby and
I were well nigh dead from expos-
ure. I at last found the stage-road
and went along it.
could hardly hold the baby in my
arms and keep my place on the
horse. How overjoyed I was you
can imagine when I heard a wagon
rolling along the road behind us. It
I was taken in, and,
oh, how kindly cared for.

me and baby.
up somve -money and gave it to me.
At Santa Fe I was also kindly cared
for, and from there I came to San
Francisco to live with my sister. She
is all I have to live for now. Baby
died at Santa Fe. It never survived
the exposure on the plain.
expect to live long myself.
severe cough,

my

I do not
I have a
has settled on
lungs, and the horrors which I

which

bave just passed through have made |
I cannot sleep |

me & nervous wreck.
at night.

ing

I see before me the bleach-
bones of my husband and chil-
beside the dreary White
well.”'—San Francisco Call.

dren lying
Water

THE LITTLE OLD WOMAN.

Over the tombstones, faded and
grim, the willows and poplars wave.
The wild birds twitter in the branches
overhead, and the crickets chirrup in
the sath.  The drone of
the hee is heard among the flowers,
and the leaves of the trees rustle in
the winds of afternoon.

grass ben

See! A little old woman, wrinkled
and grey. She has toiled along the
cemeterial path, and now stands
gazing at a few lone graves just over
the picket fence. She has stood
here before, this little old woman,
as the beaten path, and the trodden
grass denote. The deadin there be-
long to her; and here it is, silent
and alone, she often wanders to
mourn and weep. Would she enter
the family plot? She would, no doubt,
but the gate is bholted and barred.
The rusty hinges turn hard, and she
is frail and weak. So she grasps the
slats with her trembling hands, and
is satisfied to look mn upon the graves
heyond.

Hush! There are names that fall
from her lips. Names of loved ones
who have long since passed away.
She reads them upon the marble slabs
just over the picket fence. We read
them, too, as we idly pass; but it is
only to read, and forget. They are
not our dead ; therefore, why should
we weep. How different with the
little old woman peering through the
picket fence! Way down in her
troubled heart are memories connect-
ed with those graves—memories
as green as the grass that grows
above them. We know not what
those memories are—we care not;
but to her they ave as sacred as the
altar at which she often kneels. We
smile, perhaps, as we idly pass. She
marks that smile, and wonders how
others can he so gay, when she is
sad. Sometimme we shall weep over
the graves of our dead. Then, and
not till then, can we fully appreciate
the sorrow of that poor heart, as it
aches over the dead forms lying he-
neath the sod—jnst over the picket
fence.

She weeps. What! Can an old,
old woman weep? Are not the hearts
of the old unmoved by sorrow? No;
years have only sealed the lips, and
taught the heart the power of self-
control. That heartis as tender as
when it beat in the breast of the
child. and thet child stood at its
mother’s knee. It is only to the out-

the heart is calm, serene, unruflied.
The heart in secret often gives vent
to sorrows that the world knows not
of. To-day she is insecret. There-
fore, let her weep, for tears are balm
to a troubled soul.

Why does she weep?

Why do you ask? Are not the
dead in there—her dead? Are not
their once uttered thoughts, her
thoughts? Can she not remember
each form, each feature, each look
and action as well as when they min-
gled together ? Ah, those reminiscenc-
es, those retrospections, those silent,
passive pictures of the past! How
they stand out betore our eyes, and
follow us. even in our dreams! Yes,
even in our dreams we behold fields
of blue sky, and many clouds, min-
gled with sunshine. Poor old wo-
man ! Relief is found in tears;there-
fore, let her weep, and disturb her
not.

All 1 prayedl

I was so weakI.

The good |

| people 1 it could not do enough for

John, however, said the guide had The passengers made '

Alone? Yes, All,
' all alone. Can you realize the depth
| of that one word, alone? Just think
of it. Alone in the world, with ev-
ery one she ever loved, or that ever
loved her, the
sod. Over all their graves she has
wept; but where are they who will
| weep o'er her's? She realizes this as

she is alone,

now dead and under

| she turns away from the picket fence.

Soon, and quickly, too, as that tot-
| tering frame denotes, she will join
the silent few. Another grave will
mark the place of her repose. An-
other stone will mark the grave, and
name the sleeper. The growing
grasses will heal the broken mound,
and the picket fence will be left
alone.

Then what? Over the tombstones,
faded and grim, the willows and
poplars will wave. The wild bird
will twitter in the branches overhead ;
and the crickets will chirrup in the
grass beneath. The drone of the
bee will be heard among the flowers,
and the leaves of the trees will rustle
in the winds of afternoon. All na-
ture will be joyous and gay; but
the little old woman will know it not.

Davin Hirw.

| KILLED BY A FORCED BALL.

**The narrowest escapel ever had,”
| said a well-known lieutenant of po-
lice the other night,
of Petersburg.

My regiment was in Picketl's di-
vision of Longstreet’s
continued, fellow and
I were n a trench together. We
at the front of the line. The
other fellow went by his first name,
Dick.
deep and there was a groove cul in
the top of the front, through which
we did our shooting at the Yankees.
When we wanted to pop away we'd

‘‘was in front

corps.” he

“sand another
were

The trench was about six feel

{ lay the gun-barrel along that groove,
' get quick sight on the enemy, pull
the trigger and then jump down. Dick
was a pig-headed sort of a chap. 1
had told him a dozen times he didn’t
have sense enough to hold his head
on lns shoulders.

There war a lot of Yankee sharp-
l shooters in front of us, and I eaution-
ed Dick to look out how he exposed
himself. I tell you it was dangerous
for even so much as a man’s ear to
get in sight of those fellows. I heard
the bullets whistling lively over our
trench, and I knew by the sound that
they were ‘forced halls.” A ‘forced
ball,” you know, is a bullet from a
breech-loader. It is a little higger
than the diameter of the gun-barrel,
and conscquently it goes out with
greater force than the ball from a
muzzle-loader. The way we could
distinguish between the two kinds of
guns was that, if it was a breech-
loader, the bullet got to you hefore
the report, but if it was a muzzle-
loader the report got to yon hefore
the ball. Most all of the Yanks
used the breech-loaders, and you ean
just bet your boots we were mighty
careful how we got in their way.

As I was saying, the bullets were
whistling preuty lively
I was loaded and was about
to pul my gun in the groove and try
to pick off a blue coat. Dick was
standing front of the groove putting
in a charge. He had his eye al the
breech of his gun examining it, and
the side of his head was turned to-
ward the groove. While he was
standing there—it was not more than
half a minute altogether—one of the
*forced’ balls came singing through
the groove and hored a hole clear
through his head as big as a walnut.
He fell dead. I stepped across to
him, and n doing so passed in front
of the groove. Just as I got on the
other side of the trench another bull-
et passed through the groove and
buried itself in the rear wall of the
trench. Two other balls followed 1t
and buried themselves in the identi-
cal hole made by the first bullet.
The sharpshooter who did that neat
job was a half mile away.

‘Pretty good shooting,’
one of the listeners.

I should say so,” said Lhe lieuten-
ant, with an expressive shrug of the
shoulders.  Sowe of those Yankee
sharpshooters were marvelous.  They
had little telescopes on their rifles
that would fetch a man up close un-
til he seemed to be only 100 yards
away from the muzzle. I've seen
them pick a man off who was a mile
away. They could hit so far you
couldu’t hear the report of the gun.
You wouldn’t have any idea anyhody
was 10 sight of you, and all of a sud-

over our

trench.

suggesled

den, with everything as silent as the

er world the lips are sealed. That | grave and not a spund of s gun, here

those ‘forced’
clear through you.

How we used to lay for these
sharpshooters, though,” he
chuckling at the remembrance.

said.

puff of smoke. The sharpshooters,
you know, mostly climbed trees and
hid themselves in the branches. So,
every time they’d shoot there’d be a
tell-tale puff of smoke come out of
the tree. Just as soon as we'd see
one of those little puffs of smoke the
entire battery would rain shot and
shell into that tree, and we'd make
it so hot for the sharpshooter that he
would either tumble or erawl oat,
dead or alive. The best shooters
were in the Union army. Most of
them came from the west, and many
of them had been scouts in the In-
dian country. They rarely missed a
man at the distance of a mile. In-
deed they could hit any objeet as
big as a pie-plate that far away.—
Baltimore Herald.

-

HOW LENT IS TIMED

Why does Leut happen this year
later than 1L has happened since 1734
or will happen again until 19437
Plolemy was a great astronomer in
his day and generalion, but he be-
lieved the world stood still.
nicus and Galileo asseirted that it
moved. We are fully convinced of
the truth of their theory, and most
people would stare if told that the
old Ptolemic system is still in foree
in this country, and that caleulations
based on those theories pass unnotic-
ed before our Yet
such is the fact. The church never
knew the date of Christ’s resurrection
further than is stated in the Bible
that it happened on Sunday, bat
there is a legend that it occurred
about the time of the vernal equinox,
and soon after a full moon. In the
fourth century the Council of Nice
established the regulation that ‘‘the
feast of Easter should be celebrated
every year on the Sunday following
the day of the first full moon after
the 20th of March.” The moon was
supposed at that time to move around
the earth in a cwenlar instead of an
elliptical orbit, and was not known
to be carried with the earth around
the sun.

Coper-

eyes every year.

These disturbing inflnences
made so much difference that
the date of Easter must now be

have
cal
culated by a purely fictitious and
conventional moon, which has wo
existence in the sky; it is called the
Paschal moon, and the caleulations
concerning it are made by means of
the golden number, the epact, the
dominical letter, and various cum-
bersome contrivances. Thus Easter
is sometimes celebrated a week earli-
er or later than it would be if gov
erned by the actual revolutions of
the moon. The date varies all the
way from the 22d of March to the
25th of April. This year it is the
latest possible limit.

The other movabhle feasts are all
affected in the same way, as they
depend upon the date of KEaster.
For the Ascension, forty
days after Easter; and Whitsuntide.
fifty deys after Easter; also
Lenten Fast, which bhegins forty
days before Easter. There is an old
snperstition that the sun dances on
Easter One would think
Old Sol might sometimes fail to re-
member the imaginary satellites and

instance,

the

morniag.

chance to dance on the wrong Sun-
day.

Ricn Girrs’ Disapvastace.—Rich
girls do not really stand in Chicago
a first rate chance of getting first rate
husbands. There enough
rich marriageable young men even
if the rich get them all; and they do
not. Old Walter Newberry
Jeath settled on his three daughters
—wholesome, good-looking and sen-
sible girle all them—=$3500,000
apiece. which should go to them and
their husbands absolately whenever
they warried, providing the husbands
wonld take the

are not

on his

of

name of Newherry.
All of them died spinsters. There
was not in all Chicago a self-ie
specting man, worthy of the girls,
who would sell themselves oul fo
$500,000. A man whe is consider-
ate does not often ask a girl to be-
come his wife when the station of the
girl is finanecially better than his. That
is why it is that rich girls very often
get very mediocre husbands. Rich
girls are not fought over by the desir-
able men. The scrambling s all
done by the ne’er-do-wells.—Chicago
Mail.

- - ——
A CAPT '\IN‘H FORTUNATE DISCOVERY.

Capt. Coleman, schr. Weymouth, plying between
Auautic City und N. Y., had been troubled with a
cough so that he was unable to sleep, und was in-
duced totry Dr. King's New Discovery for Con-
sumption. It not only gave him instant relief, but
ullayed the extreme =oreness in his breast, Iis
chiliren were similarly affected und a single dose
had the same happy effect. Dr. King's New Dis-
covery is now the stundard remedy in the Colemun
household and on board the sehooner.

Free trinl bottles of this Standard Remedy ut 1.
(. Pierce’s Drug Store.

Commox MerRe.—He (meeting
her at the ehareh door 10 eseort her
home )—That was a heautifal hymn
Lhe servieo elosed with,

She—Yes,

He—Are you fond of hymns?

She—Well, there’s one 1 may say
I'm partienlarly fond of.

He—Indecd ! What kind of metre
isitin?

She—It is a come an’ meet-er him.
—Then they linked arms and strolled
away with their heads close together.

BE CAREFUL!
No mutter what disease you muy have. Be sure
that the medicine you tuke is raliable. Such a med-
ivine you will slways find Suiphur Bitters, They
nre not o cheap rom  drink, but ure made of the
choicest roots sud hierbs to be found in rhe vegeta-

ble kingdom.— Dsll;' Argus,

would come skipping along one of |
balls and cut a hole |

wWe j
would keep a look-out for every little |

BUY A FEW.
A Good Thing to Treat Friends With.

“Loaded" cigars, as instruments of
mlrth-prmokmg torture. are liable to
come into more general use among
practical jokers on account of a new
method of manufacture which lessens
the danger of explosions. A small
oartruim, of powder inserted in the
middle of a cigar was able to furnish a
large amount nf hilarity, but it was lia-
bl(. to damage the ey L,.-whl of the unsus-
pecting smoker who had been selected
as a vietim by the Julu.'l‘ Serious acei-
dents, followed by suits for damages,
made the old style *loaded™ ecigar “an-

pular. When a man who had been
}mown to indulge in fun at the expense
of his friend offered a cigar of the finest
brand to an ae:mmntauc@ he was
obliged to answer such questions as
“Will it go off®”" or “Which way shall
I point it?" A man with a reput.xtmn as

a joker could keep a box of cigars open
in his office with safety. His friends
would be sure tothink that articles left
exposed in sueh a tempting way were
dangerous to fool with.

Recently. s manufacturer  has
adopted a method of “loading” eigars
of a certain brand with a “chemieal
cartridge which takes fire soon after the
weed is lichted. There is no sudden ex-
plosion which shatters the wrappers and
sends fragments of burning tobacco in
all directions, but from the end of the
cigar a stream of fire shoots out to a
distance of aboutthree feet in a direet
line. It makes a man look for a few
seconds as if he was a gas tank and
held a piece of broken gas-pipe in his
menth. The man is in no danger so
long as he keeps still and lets the cigar
sputter away. To hold the weed f'rmlv
in the teeth at -ueh a moment is a bet-
ter test of 2 man's nerve than to hang
on to the end of a burning Roman can-
dle. The chief danger 1o be feared is
that some man may drop a cigar and
start a conflagration if he attempts to
smoke indoors.

In one department of the city govern-
ment the elerks have found much
amusement lately in dealing out ecigars
of the new brand and w.utlncr fnr the
displays of pyrotechnics. They nulldonlv
abandoned that form of diverson a few
days ago on account of an unexpeeted
accident. One of the clerks had present-
ed a cigar to an official, but it had been
cunswned to the official’s pocket until
a more convenient time for Rmukmo
That time came when the official got on
the front platform of a street-car and
borrowed a “light” from a stout Ger-
man. Two heads were close together,
and the official was sucking th(, fire
from the end of the German’s half-
burned weed, when there was a fizz like
that which attends the flight of a sky-
rocket. A stream of fire played directly
into the German's face, scorching his
cheeks and obliterating one large, red
side whisker in an instant. The German
jumped off the ear with a howl of an-
guish. He was followed by the aston-
ished official, who began to make an

apology.

“You make one big joke,” screamed
the German, “but I haf you arrested.”

The official was obliged to show his
shield and give the name of the clerk
who had furnished the obnoxious cigar
before the German would believe his ex-
planation. A day or two later the clerk
received aletter from the German’s law-
ver stating that a suit for damages had
been authorized. Fearing that his posi-
tion in the department w ould be forfeit-
ed if the faets eame to the notice of a
commissioner, the elerk made haste to
settle. The sum of money which was
needed as a salve to the German’'s feel-
ines made a biz hole in the elerk’s
monthly pay. Warned by his experience,
the other clerks have sinee been experi-
menting with eigars *loaded” only
with teeth extracted from rubber combs.
The fumes of burning rubber mixed
with tobaecco smoke have turned the
stomachs of several ecase-hardened
smokers.—N. Y. Tribune.
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The Universality of Inventions.

We do not often stop to think how
little man has or enjoys that is not the
fruit of invention.  Things which man
has long had we cease to think of as in-
ventions, and we are apt to apply that
term only to modern things—to ihmt’-
the origin of which we know. Yet it
will be hard for any of us to name any-
thing which we use or enjoy which is
not an invention, or the subjectof an
invention, in its adaptation to our use.

The air we breathe and the water we
drink are provided by Nature. Buat we
drink but very little water except from
a cup or vessel of some kind, which is a
human invention. Even if we drink
from the shell of a gourd, we are using
a thing which, in the shape we use it, is
a lmm.m contrivance, :l.mﬁ the contriv-
ances which man hasdevised for obtain-
ing water and distributing it have been
among the most wonderful and ingeni-
ous of : any which have occupied the hu-
man mind. Bountifully as Nature has
provided water and placed it within the
reach of man, yet we do in fact get or
use but little of it exeept by the aid of
inventions.

The air surrounds us at all times
and we cannot help using it if we
would; but, if we want it either hotter or
colder than we find it, we must resort to
some invention to gratify our want. If
we want it to blow upon us when it is
still, we must set it in motion by some
contrivance, and fans among other
things have been invented for that pur-
pose. A large amount of human in-
genuity has been expended upon devices
for mov ing air when we want it moved,
upon f:lllh‘.- blowers, and ventilators.

How small o part of our food do we
take as animals do, in the form provided
by N Vature, and how very large & shars
in some form contrived by ‘man! We
drink infusions of tea or coffee without
thinking that the compounds are human
inventions. How large a place the milk
of the cow has in the food of man, but
how little of it could we have but for
a multitude of contrivances! We think
of butter as we do of milk, thatit is a

roduction of Nature; and so it is, but
its separation from milk is an invention
which has been followed by a host of in-
ventions to effect the separation easier
or better.

Sugar is a production of Nature, but
little known a few hundred years ago.
Separated form the plants in which it is
formed, it is an invention of man. The
savage who first erushed some kernels
of wheat between two stones, and separ-
ated the mealy interior from the outer
skin, invented flour, and the human
mind has not yet ceased to be exercised
on the sub]vot ‘of improvement.,— Chaun-
cey Smith, in Popular Science Monthly
for February.

During the middle ages such a thing
as a bed-room on the second floor was
unknown. All the rooms of the house,
such as the hall, the chapel, the sleeping
rooms against the walls, the oflices,
were on the ground floor.  After a time
a bed-room was built above the hall,
called the solar. & chamber which ad-
mitted the sun freely, and had oceasion-
ally a gallery or terrace on which 1o
take the air. It was aporoached by
outside steps, and the tervie: was pro-
bably a loug landing place or open-air
passage.

It 1s at Los Angeles, Cal., that & wo-
man gives up all her time to torty eats.
P

‘When Baby waa sick, we gave her Caatorls,
‘When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria,
When she bocame Miss, she clung to Castoris,
‘When she had Children, she gave them Caatoria,




